


ourprifoncrs, 


of them, 


Tfcffifory rfA 

No,yct time ferues,wherein you may redeem©; 

Your baniiht honor^lpd'rertore yo t wr feiues. 

Into the go cd thoughts of the world againe 
Reueng the icering and dd'daind contempt 

^ r this proud King,sjwho Rudies day;and night 

the debtheowescc 
blpudic payment o 
I fay. 

tVor. PeaceCoofin,faynomore. 

And now I will vnclafpea fecret boo 
And to youcquicke eonceiuing dr 
Ileread you matter deepe and dangerous, .r.b'sil'dxji'j 
As full of periJl and aduenterous fpirit. 

As to o’re walkc a Current ror ing lewd, 
he vn ft eadfaft footing of a fpeare. 

Ifhee fail in, good mght,orfinke qr fwiine, 

Send danger from the£aft vnto the weft, ; 

So honor erode it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapplejO tfcebfoud more ftirrs 
To ro wfc a Lion, than to ftar t a Hare. 

North. Imagination offome great exploit whiUhhc 
Driues him beyond theboundesof patience. ; 

By heauen me thinkes it wejean eafie leape. 

To .pluckbrighthonor from the pale-fac 'd Moone, 

Or diue into the bottome of the deepe, 

Where fadomelinecouldneuer touch tijegrpund,. 

And pluck vp drowned honor by thelbckes,* , t viii 

So he that doth redeeme her thence might 

Without corriuall all her dignities: 

But out vpon this halfe faccfejlowfhip. 

tVor. Heapprehendesa world of figures 
But not the forme of what hefhould attend, 
GoodCoofin giue mc audience for a 
Hot. I cry you mercy. 
fVcr. T hofe fame nobl e 
Hot. Ile kecpc them all. 

-By Godhe fhall not haueaScot 
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lie keepe them by this ihand. 

W You ftart away. 

And lend no earc vnto my purpofes,: 

Thofe prifoners you lliall keepe. 

H^.Nay, I will: thats flat: 

He faid he wouldnot ranlome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to fpcakeof Mortimer: 

But I will find him when he lies a fieepe, 

And in his earelle hollo Mortimer: 

Nay,Ilehaue aftarlingflial betaught tofpeake 
No thing but Mortimer.aftd giueit him, 

To keepe his anger ftill in motion, 

IVor. Hecre you coofrn a word. 

Hot. Allftudiesfiere I folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullingbrookc, 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince of Wales, 

But that I thinke his father loues him not. 

And would be glad he met with feme mifcbance; 
Iwoiildhauehnnpoyfonedwith apotof Ale. 

Wor- Farewell kinsman, lie talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

fWrAVhy what a wafpe-tonguc&impatientfoole 
Art thou, to breakc into this womans rnoode. 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

Hot. Why looke you, l am whipt and fcourg’d with 
Netled, and ftung with pifmires.when I heare (rods. 

Of this vile politician Bullingbrooke. 

In Richards time,what do you call the places 
A plague vpon it,itis inGloccfterfhiiej 
Tvvaswhere the mad-cap Duke his vnclekept. 

His vncle yorke,where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of fmileSjthis Bullingbrookc: 

Zbloud whenyou and he came back from Rauenfpurgh, 
Nor, AtB^rkly Caftle. Hot. You fay true, 

v/hy w hat acandie deal of curcefie, 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer me, 
Lookewhen this infant fortune came to agej * 

And gentle Harry Percy, and kind Coofin: 
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